The Batch Heater Song
(written by Urban Heath to the music of 'Strawberry Roan')

	'Oh the Old Batch Heater.'

I was standing round town, just waisting my time 
Out of a job and not earning a dime,
When up comes Joel Henry and he says I supose 
You run a batch Heater by the looks of your cloths

I said I've run a batch heater and I'm a good man to get. 
You haven't got any batch heaters by chance?
He said I've got one, she's an old you bet, 
A little beat up but she's still running yet.

	'Oh the Old Batch Heater.'

Well I got's all excited and I asked what he'd pay
Just to run a batch heater for a couple of days.
He said $250 and I said I'm your man!
Why, there ain't been no heater that I have not ran.

So we jumped in the truck and we spun her around
Headed out to the oil fields a mile out'a town
You could smell her a come'n let me tell you she stank
as I jumped into the grease pit and I turned the crank

	'Oh the Old Batch Heater.'

I got her a runing, she didn't run good
Well she wouldn't burn oil so we had's ta wood
Don't cha ask me no questions! I did what I could.

I run that old heater all day and all night.
When I come home, next Mornin I was anything but white
I's covered with soot, from my head to my toes
How I run that old heater... God only knows.

	Oh the Old Batch Heater.
	Oh the Old Batch Heater.
	She's tough and she's mean, 
	Even worse when your green.
	Run her some time and 
	You'll know what I mean.
	Oh the Old Batch Heater...